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Poetry.
PAPA. WHAT IS A NEWSPAPER?

Orpana t1nt gentlemen piny, my boy,
To answer the initn of the day j my hoy,

WliHlever it mny be,
They liit the key

And plp In full concert wny, my boy.

News from nil countries mid climes, my boy,
AdYerllsementH, e fnwn end rhymes, my boy,

Mixed up wit ill sorts
Or flying reports,

And published Ht regular times, my boy.

Articles able and wise, my boy:
At leant in the editor's eyi'S. my boy,

A nd logic an grand
Tlmt f ivv understand

To wbat in tlio world it applies, my boy

Ptiitl-tlr- s, rcflertlons, revl'we, my boy
Little sera; s to instruct nnd amuse, my boy,

And l.iutiliy iI.'Ikiib
Upon inntt'TH of 'rp,

For wise-h- e uli'd folks to puruse, my hiy.

Tli" fund ns tli"V ri! him nr.', my koy.
Tlie qnihhli-- nnd quirku of tli. b.ir, my boy,

A ud every f'k
A rl-v- er critique,

On snm rising UiBiitrii.nl star, my buy.

Tim nj; of Jupiter's mooiitmy toy,
Tli uleulinit of ioim'boily'ii poong, ny boy,

Tlio ntnto of tlierropt,
Tli ntyln of Ilia fop.

And tba wit of the public buffoons, my boy.

T.Mm of-al-l physical ill, my boy,
Uanisliad by aomebody'a pills, my boy,

Till you ask witli surprmo
V It y any one dies,

Or wliat'a the disorder that kills, my hoy.

Who has got nmrricd, to whom, my boy,
Who wero cut off In their bloom, my boy

Who has had birth
On this sorrow-staine- d earth,

And who tottora fust to the tomb, my toy.

The price of cnltle and grain, my boy;
Directions to dig and dniin, my boy,

Hut 'twould tnke me too long
To tell you in aoug,

A quarter of what they contain, my boy.

DIRGE.
Softly!

She is lying,
With her lips apart;

Softly!
She is dying

Of a brokou heart !

Whisper !

She is going
To her finul rest.

Whlnperl
Lifo is growing

Dim within her breast.

Gently!
She is sleeping

She has breathed her last.
Gently,

While you're wesping.
She to heaven has passed.

The Home Circle.

Catching a Husband.

There are various modes of perform-

ing this feat, but one of the most ingeni-

ous we have ever heard of, is related in

tho following ancedote:

A gentleman of the bar in a neighbor-in- "

county, in easy circumstances and

pretty good practice, had rendered him-

self somewhat remarkable by his at-

tempts in the way of matrimonial spec-

ulation. A maiden rather advanced in

years, residing some miles distant in the

neighborhood, hearing of this lawyer's

speculating propensity, that his charac-

ter was unexceptionable, and his situa-

tion in life tolerably good, resolved to
make him her husband. Mio tut upon
the following expedient: She protended
sudden lv to bo taken very ill, and sent

hn mnn of the law to nrepfiro her
will, lie attended fur that purpose.
By her will, hhc (levied LW,DW in
Kant-- i (celt to lie divided among Her three
cousins, some thousands iu bonds nnd
r,nt,w r a nincr- - and a vast land estate
to a favorite nephew. The will bcinj
fi ninhed. aha irave her lawyer a very lib

eral fee, and enjoined secrecy upon him
for some nrctended purpose, thus pre- -

Aimliri-- him from an inquiry into her
real circumstances. Need I mention
the result? In a fortnight tho lady
thought proper to bo again restored to
health. Tho lawyer called to congratu-
late her on her restoration begged per-

mission to visit her, which was politely
given. After a short courtship, the

offer was made. The bargain was

concluded and ratified by the priest.
The lawyei8 whole estate by his wife

consists of an annuity of sixty-fiv- e dol
lars.

DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

r.o.N. Piiaro. We slated in another num
bar. that the simplest, safest, most available,
ad consequently the best cure for conn on

the toes, consisted la three operations:
1st. Soak tlie feet ill hot water for fifteen a

minutes, night and morning, for a week.
Sd. After the soaking, rub a little sweet oil

on the corn: or any oilier mild form of grease,
with the ringer for about five minutes.

3d. Cut a hole In one, two, or three thick
nassef of soft buckskiu, and bind It on the toe,
o that tha hole in tho buckskiu ahull receive

th corn.
The object of the water and oil is to soften

tha corn and parts adjoining; tha object of
tha buckskiu is to protect the corn from prea-sur- a.

In rery short lima the corn will become
nainless, aud will subsequently full out of it
self, aa It ts a growth, and is puehed upwards
and outwards by tha more natural growth be
Heath. It is thrown out af the body by the
action of the parts, as a splinter or a crushed
bone, aa being no longer a part of the body

If anything else la done to tha corn, it should
La simply picked out with tha finger null, aa
euttiug it makes it tuke deeper root, and dun
ceroua bleedings sometimes occur wlieu the
knife is Used.

If corns are pared down, from time to time,
they widen their base, become more deeply
rooted, and In old age blackeu, cause gangrene

nd ultimata death ! Therefore, we advise tha
prompt treatment of corns as above. It may he
months before they return; but when they do,
tha asm traatmuut will always be ellVr.tuul,

ud always eafo. 1J alt's Journal of Health.
It

TooTHiciix- - A German savant notices a
variety of toothache proceeding from a disor-
dered state of the stomach, aud which lis curea is:
by tha administration of ipecacuanha aa an
luetic.

Hair Tome. Tba following; receipt for a
hnlr tnnln is as good as the best, and I think
excelled by none:

Rose water, eight on nee j born x. one drachm;
oIIto oil. pure nnil fresh, two fluid ounces;
nqua ammonln, three fluldrncbms. Add the
bornx to the rose.wnt,.r, and when dissolved
add the oil nnil ainmonls, and shake all well
together. If more perfume is required, 0 few
drops of oil of liergaiiiot, or any other essen-
tial oil preferred.

How to rix Prvcir. Prawinds. Two table,
tpnnnfuli of rice boiled In a pint or pint and a
half of water; tlriiin.nnd pans the drawing
quickly through the liquid, which can be done

ery enslly l.y pouring It tmo a Inrge flat sltati.

What Little C'iiildrem Get at
Sfiioni,. A bevy of children were tell-
ing their father what they got at their
school. The eldest got grammar, geog-
raphy, arithmetic, te. The next got
reading, spelling, and doGilitians.

'And what do you get, my little Ho-

lier," said the father, nddressing himself
to a rosy-cheeke- d little fellow who was
that inonient slyly driving a ten-penn- y

nail into ft door panel.
"Mc? oh, I gets reading, spelling

and spanking."

A "Wa niN( to Phyhicians. Dr.
Locock.the Queen's physician, has been
peremptorily dismissed from further at-

tendance on the royal family, where he
has been hitherto admitted on terms of
familiar intercourse. His salary, 5,000
per annum, a royal present on each safe
delivery of the Queen, and a large prac-
tice among the nobility, is no small loss.

The Doctor has made every effort to-

wards reconciliation, but tho Queen re-
mains inexorable. It seems that it catnc
to the Queen's cars that Dr. Locock was
given to too much talking; and that,
though sho told Prince Albert that his
habit of sleeping between tho blankets
was ' a vulgar, dirty Dutch practice," sho
did not care to have it told abroad.
Liverpool I'osf.

Moving "West. "Philura, dear," said
a loving husband to his loyal spouse,
who was several years li is junior, "what
do you Fay to moving out West?''

"Oh I'm delighted with the idea!
You remember when Morgan moved out
there ho was as poor ns wo are, and ho
died in three years, worth a hundred
thousand dollars."

Courting in the country is altogether
a different institution from the city

In the former place you get rosy
lipr,, sweet cider, johnny cake, and girls
made by nature; and in the latter, a col-

lection of starched phrases, formal man-
ners, fine silk, great jewelry, and girls
got up secundum nrtem. Always take
the rural district when you want to get
a good style of calico.

TriE Law op the Finqer-Hinci- . Tf
a gentleman wants a wife, he wears a ring
on tho first finger of the left hand; if he
is engaged, lie wears it on tho second
finger; if married, on tlie third; and on
tne iourtli it ho never intends to get
married. hen a lady is mot engaged,
she wears a ring (if at all) on her first
nnger; it engaged, on the second; if mar
ried, on the third; and on the fourth if
she intends to bo a maid. When
gentleman presents a fan, a flower, or
trinket to a lady with the left hand, this
on his part, is an overture of regard;
should she receive it with the left hand
it is considered as an acceptance of his
esteem; but if with the right hand, it is
a refusal of the offer. Thus by a few
simple tokens explained by rule, the pas
sion or love is expressed.

.If- - T
i it. am) ,up,s, joitn jiean. we un

derstand that Mr. John Dean, who re-

cently married Miss Bokcr, daughter of
John G. Poker, of this city, lias been
dispatched to a country school, with a
view to complete his education. His
accomplished wife meantime remaining
with her father's family, whither sho re-

turns to-da- y.

It was a part of the stipulation enter-
ed into by all the parties, in the pres-
ence of the Court, that for tho year to
come, as since tho marriage, Mr. and
Mrs. Dean should have no intercourse
with each other, except in presence of
friends. X. Y. Post.

Fanny Kemblk Aoainst the Staoe.
Tho Kev. Henry Mellows, of the

Church of All Souls in New York city,
having accepted an invitation to speak
at tha approaching Dramatic Fund Din-
ner, in defense of tho stage, we under-
stand Mrs. Kemble has written him a
letter protesting against such a course,
and pronouncing tho moral influence of
tho stage evil, and only ovil. Mrs
Kemble speaks hand inexperta; but what

declaration lrom a lanuly who owe eo
much to tho histrionic profession.

JUVENILE DEPARTMENT.
For the News.

Miscellaneous Enigma.
I am compos. 'ii of 20 letters.
My f, 14. It), Is a boy's uickuame.
My 3. 10, 3.11. 13, U, is a river in South

America.
My , 7, fi, P, 21. is town In New York
My 3, 2, 16, 16, If, is a town in I.oulxi ma.
My 16. 5 1. 10. 18. 14. 3. is a town in

MuHrac huset ts.
My 4,11,4, SD, Is an animal.
My 12, 14, 2, 19, 20, 5, 10, is sea in Pal

estiue.
My 8,2, 16, Is a hoy's nickname.
My whole is the name of a boy.
Iiruslicreek Tp., April, I8.",7. U E. R.

Aaaaahhhnnppste.
No name of nation or of place,

I bv these letters menu;
But if you do them rlplitly trace,
And put each letter In its place,

A word will there be seen.
To know what word thoxe letters spell,
Read your Libia, and that will tell,
Aud when you've searched the Scriptures

round.
only onus can there be found.

IT Answer to Charade In lost week's News
"Highland County."

Answer to Arithmetical rroblem in same
pspai is: on cow cost ')0, the other !00.

A Beautiful Story.

THE SECOND WIFE.
CHAPTER I.

Much of tho ensuing week was spent
in the rooms, in order to
give them a more cheerful appearance.
I took down the portrait of Mrs. Flem-
ing from its garret corner, and hung it
"vcr the mantel in the parlor. I

the beautiful landscape, and it
adorned a little room opening from the
back parlr, which had been used as n

spare bed-roo- but which I convert-
ed into a ntiniaturo library. I went
with tho children into the fields to
hunt for May flowers, with which to
fill the vases and make tho room bright
and fragrant.

May took her first music lesson, and
was already promising to sing "Let us
love one another," on Christmas day, at
which time her father would bo home.
Ellen had so far descended from her
cold heights of reserve as to ask me to
teach her crayon drawing, and I was as-

tonished nttlio artistic talent she already
exhibited.

One morning, when I had been about
a fortnight with them, Jane came to the
breakfast tabic with her travelling dress
on. AVe were all surprised I most of
all, for I had hoped tho happiness of
tlie ohildren would win her kindness al-

so. Put I was mistaken. "Where arc
you going, aunty?" asked May, her
blue eyes expanding with utter astonish-
ment. Miss Jane deigned no answer,
but ato her breakfast in unbroken si-

lence, then turning to mo announced
her decision:

"Mrs. Fleming, you cannot expect me
to stay here content, when I see you dai-
ly undoing, with nil your might, what I
have been laboring so hard to accomplish.
These girls were growing up under my
care, discreet, sober and reasonable. I
shut out the vanities nnd follies of the
world from their knowledge. I roared
them up in prudence and soberness
Put Arthur Fleming must bring a strange
wife, who, in two short weeks, could by
her wily soilness ot manner win their
foolish young hearts away from their
tried friend, and fill their heads witl
vanity. I will not stay where I am
my teachings are objects of contempt.
i icave you to your painting and play
ing, your singing nnd bouquet making.
I am not penniless, as you suppose. I
have still a home to go to, now that I
am driven thanklessly from this one."

My eyes filled with tears at these
scornful words. Tho children looked
wondering at mo and nt her.

"Don't go, nuntv! Mother doesn't
want you to," whispered May, the sweet
little peace-make-

"I doVt know who drires you from
here," said Ellen, sarcastically.

"Jane, I wish you to stay here," I
said. "It is right that I, Captain Flem-
ing's wife, should bo a mother to his
children, and take their care and educa-
tion into my own hands. I mean to
make them happy in their home, in
their studies, and to fit them for good
and useful lives. You can help me in
this work, and I will bo your friend.
mil you stay, Jancr

"io, Mrs. rieming, 1 will not stay
wnere 1 am a mere cypher. Put, o n
urun, x uo not uesert you. it you are
ever fatherless, or in trouble, I will come
to you, and you shall have your home
wiin me again.

1M. . t ii r ii no srage-coac- wtncii Jane Had se
crctly ordered to call for her, now rat
tied up to the door, and she took her
scat in it. She gave a nod of freezing
dignity to me, a farewell of compassion
ato affection to the children, and then
the coach drove away.

CHAPTER II.
Six months passed rapidly, and how

.-- I i1 1, 1

piuasanuy, a vivia recollection oi mem
testifies. As tho village schools taught
but little, uni I was fully competent to
instruct the children myself, I spent
three hours a day in study with them
Two'afternoons in the wc I devoted to
May's musio nnd Ellen's drawing; on
tho other afternoons they wero irco to
practice at home, or to visit their vill
ago friends, and receive visits in return
Our evenings wero pont in reading, and
in tho three months of that summer they
gained more intelligence than in years
Dcioro. ihcir interest in knowled'
was aroused and whatever they read
made a subject of free and' cheerful con
versation, thus fixing important facts in
their memories and training their minds
to habits ot active thought.

Knell adorned the walls of our ait- -

ting room and little library with several
very line crayon pictures, and May ad-
ded to our evening reading the charm of
her iweet singing.

At Christmas time we expected Cap-
tain Fleming. With what a glad pride
I looked upon my happy group, and
thought of the gratitude ho would feci
when ho saw their improvement and
witnessed their ad'eetioii for myself.
I looked forward with a beating heart to
tho meeting.

It was a fortnight beforo Christmas.
and we wcro already deeply engatred in
preparation for tho merry season.
(ireeu boughs, with which tj decorate
uiu rooms, wero being made into s

and garlands, and, in a sly corner,
tho Christmas treo was waiting its hour
of tri umpa! Ellon was hurrying to fin-

ish a picturo of Santa Cluus to hang
over tho Christmas tree; and May was
practicing incessantly "Let uu love
ono another," ut the piano-forte- ; while
littlo Jlarry entered with even greater
zeal, if possible, into tho rrenarations
for tho festivities.

It was afternoon, and Fllen and I had
been discussing tho propriety of invi-
ting some fricuclsto enjoy our Christmas

I've with us. We wcro "now in daily
expectation of Captain Fleming, and ev
ery sound of enrriago wheels made n

rush to the window.
"Father is cornel" cried FUen, as the

sound of wheels, instead of passing,
ceased at our door, and wo simulta-
neously pprang tip and ran to the win-

dow. There, indeed, stood the expect-
ed coach; but who was that old lady
with a green band-bo- x held tightly in
her arms, now bundling out of the
conch door, sending sharp glances at
the window, while tho coachman took
down her trunks?

"It is aunt Jane!" said Ellen, with
a long Righ of disappointment, and she
looked into my face inquiringly.

"It is too bad!" half-crying- , "for
her to come and spoil if all, just as
we were to have such a merry Christ-
mas!"

"Well, meet her kindly, and give
her a welcome," I said, and by that
time the hall door had opened, and
Jane Fleming stood in the midst of
us, receiving our greetings with a kind
of grim smile. The girls divested her
of all her many shawls, and clonks
and furs, and Harry drew a chair for
her close to tho fire.

As she warmed her feet at the grate,
she looked around her with a singu-
lar expression of pity mixed with tri-
umph.

"I have kept my promise, children,"
sho said. "I told you if anything
happened I would come to you."

I started from my seat, and a shud-
der of terrible forebodings passed thro'
me, as I remembered the promise to
which she referred.

"Jane! Jane Fleming, what do you
mean?" I cried.

Sho wiped the corners of ncr eyes
with her handkerchief. She then said:

"Ah it is as I thought. T on nee
that I, living as I do, upon the sea- -

nnuie, ci, news some days in advance
of you. I said to myself, when I
heard it, that it would be printed in
your weekly paper, and you would
not pet it until So I
thought I had better step into the
.1 1 ! 1 . .t .
n.igi- - nun riue down to prepare your
minus. i oor children! poor children!

Miiaii is in saiu jMien, grasping
ner aunts wrist with n kind of nerv-
ous fierceness.

This suspense w as growing intolerable
Jane fixed her eyes steadily on FI

len's countenance, and answered, slow-
ly

"Last week, in the great storm, the
May Fleming was wrecked!"

A low cry escaped May's lips.
"Jane!" I gasped, "my husband

where is he?" She looked at me com-rosedl-

"The May Fleming was wrecked and
sunk. Save tho mate and one sailor,
who floated two days on a broken raft,
every soul was lost!"

I could utter neither cry nor moan.
I only looked into the faces of my
children, who gathered about me, in-

dulging their wild sorrow in pitiful cries.
Fllen only, after a brief time, seemed
to comprehend my bewildering anguish.
She put her young, strong arms around
me, and led me unresisting to my cham-
ber; there, watched by her alone, I lay
silent and motionless.

Hut my brain was busy. "Is it to
this, an untimely death," I thought,
"that all I love are fated to come! My
heart was wrapt in my beautiful Henry,
and he laid down to die in the glory of
his youth. My love rose out of his
grave and gathered itself, strong as life,
about my husband; and now, in so li.t'e
a while, he is gone also. Was it for this
that I gave my mind, my heart, my soul,
to his children, only that they should
look up to mo with their pitiful faces
and cry, 'we are orphans!' Where was
he when we, his wife and his children,
were making Christinas garlands? We
were singing and weaving the holly and
cedar by the warm firelight, while he,
now struggling, now fainting and sink-
ing, was smothered in tha horrible
waves!"

Such thoughts as these filled my brain
with ceaseless horror, and all day I lay
as one benumbed. Uut suddenly, as it
grew dark, and Fllen brought a light
into my chamber, I was struck with her
settled expression of woe. I had for-
gotten that I was not the only sufferer.
That thought fave me strength. I rose,
took her by the hand, and went down to
tho other children. I gathered them
about mo, and we all wept together.
Then, and not till then, did I feel that
I could speak to them of comfort.

1 he next morning our paper came
ana its long account ot tne wreck: con-
firmed the sad tidings. Days passed
lowly, tearfully. I was' beginning to

realize that we, of lato such a joyful
group, were now "the widow and the
fatherless."

It was evening, and wo all sat in the
littlo library. Tho door of the parlor
ichind us was ajar, but there was no light

in there; only one light burned on the
piano-forte- , which had been moved into
tho littlo room.

Harry lay in my arms asleep, his
soft curls falling ocr his forehead, and is
half-veilin- g his fresh fair face. Ellen
and May, ono on each dido of me, sat at
work on mourning dresses; Jane. too.

tho corner, was sewing black Thibet.
How different our labor from that with
which wo had cxpeetod to usher in the
Christmas Eve.

y Ellen looked up with an
anxious expression,. to

"Mother, are we poor?" sho said.
I was glad that I could answer in th

negative. "Uut,' I added, "wo know
not how goon wo may be. This great
misfortune has taught us that nothing is
sure. We must not lean idly on w hat
wo possess, but prepare ourselves for
labor, if need be. To morrow I with at"

you all to begin again your studies."
Jane dropped her needle and thread.
"I thought it was understood that

tho children should go home with me,"
sho said. "Perhaps you think I am
poor and helpless; but you are mistak-
en. On the contrary, I am probably
better ablo than you to take care of the
children."

This announcement startled me; but
there was no need. May threw her
arms around my neck, and whispered,
"I will not leave you, mother;" while
Ellen, her fine eyes glowing with ex-

citement, answered Cuietly and firmly:
"Our mother has the best claim to us,

Aunt Jane, and until she sends us, we
will never leave her. We have never
been so happy bs in this past half-yea- r.

We love her better than ail other friends,
and now that our father is gone, we will
not leave her alone."

My heart filled with gratitude that
I could not litter. I could only give
my noble Ellen a look of thankful-
ness, and gay

"I will be as faithful to you as you
have been to me. Ellen."

"Hush!" said May, starting from her
seat. "What was that sound?" She
went to the window and looked out.
"It was only the wind," she added,
and sat down by me again.

Jane shot indignant glances at the
children.

"I little thought when I came here
to work and wear myself for you, that
you would so soon desert me for a
stranger."

"Aunt Jane," said Ellen tjuiekly,
remember it is our mother to whom
we owe so much."

Miss l'lcming was evidently toy- -

cd, but was silent.
"I do hear a footstep," said May,

and again she peeped from the win-
dow, but all was dark and si!c!,t "

My heart ached with weary dissen-
sion, aud I made a last attempt rt
peace.

"Sister Jane you shake your head,
but you were his sister nnd must, there-
fore, be mine for his sake I forgive
you for the many attempts vou have
made to turn my children's hearts against
me; but forever after this, let there be
silence on this theme. I am no strang-
er in this house, but hold a mother's
place in the children my beloved hus-
band left in my care. For them hence-
forth, and for thein only, I shall live
and labor. I have thus "far tried to do
them good, and they themselves bear
witness to my saeeess. Trust them to
me, and let there be no more harshness
between us for his sake."

Jane Fleming burst into tears. She
wept a few moments, and her heart was
softened.

"Agnes, forgive me!" she said, to inv
astonishment and joy. "You think me
heartless, but indeed I am not; though
I have been harsh. It was my love for
my brother and his children that made
me wickedly jealous of you. But I am
now a mourner with you and them.
For his sake forgive me."

There was a moment of silent, ple:is
ant surprise, and then I clasped her
hand warmly and called her "sister."
Ellen gravely stooped down and kissed
her, and little May rejoiced, sprang to
the pianoforte, and sang with her whole
heart, "Let us love ono another."

As she ceased and turned her smiling
face towards us, there was a sound be-

hind, a quick footstep toward the hall,
the door was flung open, and

Had one risen fro" the dead!
"My wife, my ch..dren, my blessed

Agnes!" said Captain Fleming, his voice
hoarse with emotion, and beforo we
could utter a word of welcome or sur
prise, wo were all clasped in his strong
living arms. The rapture of that hour
who could seek to portray!

"Forgive me, Agnes, ibr playing the
listener," he said. "It was not premed-
itated, but as I came in, I heard your
voice, and could not but pause a mo-
ment before surprising you. How can
I ever thank you, how repay you for
all your love to my children and to rrei" '

These words and many more fell from
his lips, as ho clasped mc ngain with
warm affection. I was repaid for all my
labors all my sorrow.

Then followed questions, explanations.
words of joy and welcome. His good
ship, indeed, had been lost in the fear.
ful storm, but the account had been ex
aggerated in theexeitement of tho news
Many were lost, but not all. There
wcro other homes of mourning made
glad that night as well as mine.

And what a merry, joyful Christmas
wo had! How the merry Christmas tree
sparkled under its many tapers, loaded
not only with the gifts of the children
to each other, but with more costly
presents to mc and to them from their
delighted father! How proudly did Ellen
lead her father to tho pictures her in-

dustry had wrought, and say in answer
to his surprise, "Mother taught me!"
How sweetly did little May sing her fa-

vorite song, and, throwing her arms
about her smiling father's neck, say,
"Jioihcr taught me.

Very sacred, and full of peculiar trials,
tho position of a second wife, where

tha children of tho buried mother claim
her care and love; but if, with a true
heart and zeal, she enter into the work
before her, rich is her reward, and its
pleasures endure forever.

"Fellow-citizens,- " said an American
preacher, "if you wero told that by going

tho top of those stairs yonder, (point
ing to a rickety pair at the end of the
church,) you might secure your eternal
salvation, I really believe hardly ono of
you would try it; but let any man pro
claim that there were a hundred dollars
up thre for you, and I will b bojnd
there would be such a getting up stairs

yon nver did sec.

Wit and Humor.

The Way to Collect a Bill.
Old 'Squire Tobin was a slow walker,

but slower pay. Ulessed with abun-
dant means, he was of course consider-
ed vlimaih good for any littlo debt he
contracted, but he had contracted a hab-
it of holding on to his money until forc-
ed by extra importunity to fork over.

"There goes the old 'Squire," said
Drown, the merchant, "I've had a h',
of five dollars and fifty cents against
him for eighteen months, and if I have
asked him for it once, I have done so
twenty times; but he has cither not got
it with him, or he will call
or, if not in a good humor, he will swear
like a trooper, at my impudence in dun-
ning him at unseasonable times."

Now there was ono Joe Harkins, a
waggish sort of a fellow, who heard the
comrdaint of merchant Drown, nnd re-
solved upon some fun.

'Caino now, Drown," said Joe, "what
will you bet I can't get the money from
the old 'Sijuirc before he gets home?"

"A new hat," said Drown.
"Enough said!" -- aid Joe.
While Drown was hunting the bill,

Joe disguised himself in a striped blank-
et and slouched hat. Thus equipped,
with the bill in his hand, he took after
the 'Squire.

"Hello! is your name Squire Tobin?"
"Yes," answered the 'Squire, with a

snarl; "what is that to you. sir?"
"I have a littlo bill, sir collecting

for merchant Drown, sir."
"Merchant Brown can go to thunder,

sir," Haiti the 'Squire. "I've no money
for him; you must call ngain."

Joe bowed politely, slipped down the
alley just in time to head the old
'Squire at the next corner.

"Oh, sir," said Joe, stopping sudden-
ly, "is your name Tobin?"

"Tobin, sir, is my name."
"Hero is n little bill, sir, from mer- -

chantlJrown."
"Zounds! sir," replied the 'Squire.

"Didn't 1 meet vou just around the cor-
ner?"

"Meet mc?" replied Joe; "guess it
was 15

, another of Brown's collect-
ors."

"Then I suppose merchant Brown
Ua l,vA .... 1 -
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my steps; I won't pay it, sir, y be-
gone!" The old Squire, ns he said this,
brought down his stick hard upon the
pavement, and toddled on.

Joe, nothingdaunted, took advantage
of another alley, and by a rapid move-
ment, in a few m'nutes placed himself
once more .in front of the 'Squire.
The old man's bile was making him mut-
ter and growl, as he walked along, now
and then gviing point to his anger, bv
very emphatic knocks of his cane upon
the sidewalk. When within about twen-
ty feet of each other, the old 'Squire es-
pied his striped friend once more in
front. 'Squire Tobin stopped and rais-
ing bis cane, exclaimed:

"You infernal, insolent puppy! what
do you mean?"

Joe, affecting great astonishment,
cheeked up within a safe distance, and
replied:

"Mean, sir? You surprise me, sir; I
don't know you, sir!"

"Ain't you merchant Brown's collect-
or, that dunned me five minutes ago?"

"Me, sir?" replied Joe. "I am one
of merchant Brown's collectors, to be
sure; but I don't know you, sir."

"My name is Tubin. sir," rejoined the
irritated 'Squire, "and you look like the
fellow v,ho stopped me twice before."

"Impossible! sir," replied Joe. "It
must have been some other of mer-
chant's Brown's collectors. You see,
sir, there are forty of us, all wrapped in
red striped blankets and, by the by,
Mr. Tobin, I think I have a small bill
against you."

"Forty red striped collector?, and each
one after me!' ejaculated the 'Squiro.
"Darn me, I must put a stop to this;
they will all overtake mc before I reach
home." Saying which, he pulled out
hio TT.iilet and quietly settled merchant
Brown's bill of S.V50.

Joo thanked tho 'Squire, and moved
off; butasthe 'Squiro had another square
to travel beforo reachinc home. .Tne
could not resist the inclination to head
him just once moro. Ho accordingly
made another circuit, and came in collis-
ion with the angry old" man, cro he
was noticed.

"Zounds! founds! stranger!" vocifera-
ted tfic 'Squire. "What- - ?" Here
ho caught sight of tho red striped blank-
et, as Joe, disengaging himself from
the old man, took to his heels. 'Squire
Tobin's cudgel was fiercely hurled after
Joe, accompanied with a hearty curse
upon merchant Brown and his forty
collectors in red striped blankets.

It is unnecessary to say, that Joe
Harkins was seen next day, topped off
with a bran splinter new hat.

That was a wise nigger, who, in speak
ing of tho happiness of married people.
said, "dat ar 'pend altogeddcr how dey
enjoy themselves."

"What is the best attitude for
said a pupil to a well-know- n pu-

gilist.
"Keep a civil tongue iu your head,"

was the significant reply.
We nre making arrangements for

having a spring-gu- n put up insjdo of
all our papers, so as to shoot the man
that opens it without having subscrib-
ed. Beware!

A green 'un, who had never seen s
steamboat, foil through the hatchway
down into the hold of tho WinGold Scott,
and being unhurt, loudly expressed his
surprise: "Well, if the darned thing
Bint holler!"

BUTTFD ANT) K ICK FT) BOTH. At
Zanesville, at the "Eagle," a goat was
kept aboutthejstablcs. One day tlie host
and "usual crowd" in tho bar-roo- were
startled by the ostler rushing in, almost
breathless, and exclaiming, at tho top
of his voice, "Meesler Borter! Met liter
Borter! Billy he leaves or I leaves. I
go up in do stable, and der vas Billy.
I sny, Bill go down! he say, bah-bah-w-

and shust gets np on his hind feet. I
I say again, Billy, you go down! and
strikes at him mitto bitchfork, when
fitinknum sheep pitch into mc and butts
me down st-i- 's 'mong do mule jacks,
who all kick mc more iiard dan do goat.
So, Meester Borter, Billy he leaves CT I
leave?!"

Leigh Hunt was asked by a lady, at
dessert, if he would venture on tin or-
ange. "Madam, I should be very happy
to do so, but I am afraid I should tum-
ble off."

"Do you like novels?" asked Mis
Fitzgerald of her country lover. "I
can't say," he replied, "I never eat any;
but I tell you I'm some on 'possums."

The woman who made s pound of
butter from the cream of a joke, and a
cheese from the milk of human kind-
ness, has since washed the clothes of a
year and hung 'cm up to dry on a bee-lin- e.

"What's the matter with John Stone'
eyes?"

"Why ho has injured his eyes by
looking through a thick-bottome- tumb-
ler!"

A funny story is told of a man who
stole a five-doll- bill out in Indiana.
His counsel tried to prove that the noto
was not worth five dollars, it being at a
discount, in order to lessen the crime.
The prosecutor said he knew the pris-
oner was the meanest man in the State,
but he did not think he was so all-fire- d

mean as not to be willing to steal Indiana
money at par.

Miscellaneous.

Death of Anderson the Traveller.
The Faderlandct of Stockholm of

March 2d, says:
"We have just received the news of

the drath of the celebrated Swedibh
traveller, Mr. Andersen.' He some
time ago set out on his third journey to
the interior of Africa to make zoologi-
cal researches, and after having explor-
ed the banks of the Tioghcand of Lake
Xgami, he undertook, in company with
an Englishman, Mr. Green, an excur-
sion in an ca.sterlv direction nnd a,if.
cccdcd in reaching a country into which
no otner j'.uropean ever penetrated.
There he met a vouncr clenhant. nnd
went in pursuit of it; just as ho was
on me point oi overtaking it, a very
largo elephant ioined it: two n.ntivcM
fired on the latter and wounded it. on
which the animal attacki.l Mr Andor- -

fen snd killed him by trampling him
under foot. Mr. Andersen was'buried
on
1 1

the spot on which....he wag...killed.
ins numerous and valuable collections,
have been deposited at the consulate
of Sweden and Norway, at the Cano of
Good Hope."

Mr. Andersen was the author of th
captivating book of travels, which was
introduced with such flattering com-
ments by Col. Fremont, in a letter to the
puunsner in tins city a lew months
since. .V. 1' iW.

The New York 'ossava that Mr Bo
kcr whose daughter lately married Ills
coachman has determined, on account
of his recent domestic troubles, to jo
back ngain to Europe. Mr. B.'s coun
try seat ot eighty acres on the Hudson,
near Turrvtown. is offered for sale
The place formerly

,
belonged

.
to Com.

H Ml, 1 ' f ,i n lbi crry. j nc price nsneu is ? iu.uuu.

Rain". The drops of rain vary in
their size, perhaps from
to one-fourt- h of an inch in diameter.
In parting from the clouds, they precipi-
tate their descent till the increasing re-

sistance opposed by the air becomes equal
to their weight, when they continue to
fall with an uniform velocity. This ve-

locity is, therefore, in a certain ratio to
the diameter of the drops; hence thun-
der and other showers, in which tho
drops are large, pour down faster than u
drizzling rain. A drop of the twenty-fift- h

part of an inch, in falling through
the air, would, when it had arrived at
its uniform velocity, only aequiro a ce-

lerity of eleven feet and a half per sec-
ond; whilst ono of one-foutt- h of an
inch would acquire a. velocity of thirtv-ty-fiv- o

foot and a half.
...

It is stated by the St. Louis Democrat
that tho Kov. John Covert of Ohio, has
fixed upon Camanche, in Clinton county,
Iowa, for establishing nn institution of
learning. Tho citizens subscribe 20,-00- 0,

and he is to expend $3(1,000 in
building, grounds, &c.

Heavy Damages. The legal repre-
sentatives of Uriah Baulk, late of Ala-
bama, but who was killed in 1855 by a
collision on the Southwestern Bond,
in that Slate, have obtained a verdict
against tho lluilroad Company fur f 20,-0U- 0

damages.

"Ladies and gentlemen," Haid an
"these articles are no shaui

they are genuiuo tapestry carpets, niado
by Mr. Tapestry himself."

--..
While we view our own faults with

tho nakod eye, wo seethe faults of oth-

ers as if through a powerful microscopic
lenti.


